TWO ON A TOWER

circumstance that he had gone away by the private
door into the churchyard instead of by the regular
exit on the other side. True, great men were known
to suffer from absence of mind, and Bishop Helmsdale,
having a dim sense that he had entered by that door
yesterday, might have unconsciously turned thither-
ward now. Louis, upon the whole, thought little of
the matter, and being now left quite alone on the
lawn, he seated himself in an arbour and began
smoking.

The arbour was situated against the churchyard
wall. The atmosphere was as still as the air of a
hot-house; only fourteen inches of brickwork divided
Louis from the scene of the Bishop's interview with
St. Cleeve, and as voices on the lawn had been audible
to Swithin in the churchyard, voices in the churchyard
could be heard without difficulty from that close corner
of the lawn. No sooner had Louis lit a cigar than the
dialogue began.

'Ah, you are here, St. Cleeve,' said the Bishop
gruffly, hardly replying to Swithin's good morning.
* I fear I am a little late. Well, my request to you
to meet me may have seemed somewhat unusual,
seeing that we were strangers till a few hours ago.'

' I don't mind that, if your lordship wishes to see
me.'

' I thought it best to see you regarding your con-
firmation yesterday ; and my reason for taking a more
active step with you than I should otherwise have
done is that I have some interest in you through
having known your father when we were under-
graduates. His rooms were on the same staircase
with mine at All Angels, and we were friendly till
time and affairs separated us even more completely
than usually happens. However, about your pre-
senting yourself for confirmation.' (The Bishop's
voice grew stern.) 'If I had known yesterday
morning what I knew twelve hours later, I wouldn't
have confirmed you at all/
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